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CHAPTER XXX.

The Laugh of a Woman.

I am

Wta
and

from the
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putti:

war

In th' ?:' ' i put hi»
band und- While

iaini» ' Do roe ?

lift
lug ' her fork. "thoiiah
you might glv BBS a p..

"Bnt 1 should li.it«· to have you go
away an] B7aV r

"I don't wan but I
had a pass, an«! 1 think it would

Ittd of in·. .* tu ¡Ms«« one ill
Doni

w ! ou Blight put it la the
bank ami

"Tl.
«m pass«

"Weil, ? .? of isteresi is felt
In tldivision at l«»ast.

What is tt.·
0 I think?

Oh, I know! If th«*«, don', put JUn in
a box stall to :

the ??G?00 over there. Will y«t;.
phon«» the sta:
"Wont you *¿i\·· BBS the BSmber an«l

muco be¬
hind them. They turneil In Betonista··
ment and saw- Whispering temid
am surprised." he a«ld.··!. .alii.:-
sse a man of your lntelli|

ying to broli a steak with
Una !??«t «loor of your stov«* wide
open Close the lower door BB
»jut the draft through the fire. Don't
star«· put back the broiler.
And haven't you made a radical mis¬

to start with?" he asked, step¬
ping katwnea the ? couple
"Are you not trying to broil a roast of

f.

"Waters did >oii come from?" de
manded McCloud. as Marlon cam« In
from the dining room

"Don't ? M th.» very Amt
¦thing,'' protested Whispering »Smith.

"Hut we've 1>.'··? íriRiiteii«d to
for 24 hours. Are you really alive

and unhurt'.' This young lady rode in
20 miles this morning and came to the
office in tears to get new« of you "

Smith looked mildly at tltckeie. "Did
you shed a tear for me? I should like
to have seen Just one* Where did 1
come from? I reported In wild
tbe telephone ten minutes ago. Didn't
Marion tell you? She is ao forgetful.
That is what causes wrecks, Marion
I have been in the saddle sinoe three
o'clock this morning, thank you. and
have had nothing for five day« bat
raw steer garnished with sunshine."
Tbe four sat down to supper, and

Whispering Smith began to talk He
told tbe story of* the chase to tbe
Cache, the defiance from Rebetock.
aad the tardy appearance Bf abe'men
be wae'ed "Du Sang tu«»auf to «hoot
ills way through us and make s desk

for it. There really was nothing else
for him to do. Banks and Keunedy
were up above, even if he could have
ridden out through the upper canyon,
which Is very doubtful with all »he
wster now. After a little talk back
and forth. Du Sang drew, and of
course then it was every man for him¬
self. He was hit twice and be died

Sunday night, but ih·· BtsBUf two were

not serto«: si», hurt What can ruu dU)1
It is either kill or g«»t killed with those
rSBwBUTU, and. of course. 1 talked plain¬
ly to Du Sj.uk He had butcti«:· ¦-

man at Mission Spring» just the night
before, and duSUCVSd hanging a dozen
times m«ant from the start,
he told me afterward, to get UM Oh,
Miss DunnlnsT. may 1 have some more

coffee" Haven't I an agreeable part
of the railroad business, don't
think? I shouldn't have push

tonight, but I saw the lights
when I · awhile ago; they
looked so good I could I

ij.d forward ' Y >u call
it pushlnj In. do you. Gordon"* l>o
you know what this young lady did
this morning' On«
came down from t!, -arly with
the word that you had huus ki'
the flght b> Db Sana Be Bald b
you drop from >our saddle to the

Ì with Du Sang shoot lui* a'

She ordered up her horse, without a

an hour
and a half to find oui
had heard She 'pushed In' at the
Wickln·», where she never ha·!
befOT« In her life, ami WUB
through it »alone tooting f"r DB] offlc«»,
to And out from m·· whether 1 hadn't
souBBthlug to som t

While >our dis¬
patch from S
one better timed! And ?
you wer*·

Wh Smith looked at Di
«jutszlcally. Her confusion wa* de¬
lightful He ros«», lifted her hand in

am, and. bending, kissed It.
ThSJ till late, and when

; ». on the porch IfeCloud
follow. Smith

Bl able talklnts to Marlon.
and tl I Of thu
low \ ide, At Intervals
?
door

said

laugh· :¡> his
ears

I left
'»¡.trlon

.«ir
award th«

¦

have up "

ti
"*

"1 mean" they »re sn»ju.

"1 : : a trail,"
said E
wotni:
something

won't '.' 1 v. ill n lu
. ui ask hef atnl I'll

aek him."

slit in I us

her lr.

"What a question· \\

arni
Mild V.

Sruitl
b«· dark shop.

ehe ought to 1
way Dickst··.-, «ha
andBh ·» ¡Hing she
should know I don't v»

. ta, but ¦ Are
you

"That's all. go back to t!.
directed Whispering Smith
obeyed «>r

Marion tooni,
wse waiting for the inquisitor, and her

t>f triumph.
ax»» not such ¦ mlnd-resdur aft«»r all.
are yo'.i" Ito :'t."

I told | su th< j ttded
I Smith.

.She UaJTS thSJ are not." Insisted
Marlon.

*ays they are." return»·.1 Wliis
pering Smith "And. what's more,
I'll bet ii: against the shop
they are. I could be mistaken in any¬
thing but that laugh "

CHAPTER XXXI.

A Midnight Vieit.

Cloud and Whispering Smith ha:
and Marion wa* locking up the house
for the night, when she was halted by
a knock at th«> shop door. It was a
eummons that she thought ehe knew,
but the last In the world that she wanted
to hear or to answer. Dicksle had
gone to th«» bedroom, and standing
betwe«'n the portieres that curtalnea
the workroom from the shop. Marion
in the half-light listened, hesitating
whether to ignore or to answer the
midnight intruder. But ex

and bitter experience, had taught hut
there was only one way to meet that
particular summon*, and that was to
act. whether at noon or at midnight,
without fear She waited until the
kaocaing had been twice repeated,
turned up the light, and going to the
door drew the bolt; Sinclair stood be¬
fore her, and she drew back for him
to enter. "Dicksle Dunning Is with
me tonight." said Marion, with her
band on the latch, "and we sball bave
to talk here"

Sinclair took off his bst. I knew
you had company," he returned in the
low. gentle tone that Marlon knew
very well, "so I came late And I
heard to-night, for the first tini-, that
this railroad crowd is after me.God
know* why; but they have to earn
their salary somehow. 1 want to keep
out of trouble if I can. I won't kill
anybody if they don't force me to It.
They've scared nearly all my men
away from the ranch already, one
crippled up cowboy is all I have got
to help m« look after the cattle. But
I won't quarrel with them. Marlon. If
I can get away from here peaceably,
so I've come to talk it over once more
with you I'm going away and 1 want
yoa to go with me; I've got enough to
keep us as well ss the beet of them
and aa long ae we live You've given
me a good lessuu ¦ n»»ej-d it.
mi-lie."

"Dou't call me triat:""
He laughed kindly. "Why. that *

what it used to be; that's w'
want It to be again. 1 don't tilame
you. You're worth all tbe worn* ? I
ever knew, Marion I've lean:
appr«»clate some few things In the
lonely months I've spent up on th«»
Frenchman; but I've feil w'ille I wa«
there «a If I were working for both of
us. I've got a buyer In sight now for
the cattle and th« land. I'm rea
clean up and aay good-by to trouble
.all I want Is for you to give ni«* the
on«» cham··· G ve BBBsSsI for and go
along."
They stood fat ing each other under

the dim light S!.. î Intently
to every word, tbosagb in her t-
she might not have heard or undei-
stood all of them. <)n<» thing she did
very clearly understand, and that was
why he had emu» and what he WBJ
To that sh«> held her mind tenaciously,
and for that ¡-In» shaped her answer.
"I cannot go with you-now or

H.» waited a moment. We al
got along. Marion, when i Bay«
seir."

I hop.·» you alwajb will botaave
yourself; hut 1 could n«. with
you than I could make taiynetf again
what I was y.-ais ago, Murray. I wish
you nothing but good; but our
parted long B|

? and think a minute, Marion.
I offer you more ami offer It

than I ever offered It before,
because I know myself better. 1 am

"ic. and
abl«» to care for you thau 1 WS« whefl
I un¦: to."

"I have never ooBfl
"That's what makes ? anx¬

ious to show ytti; no tv that I can aud
will do what'? right.'"

"Oh. you multiply words* It 1«* too
late for you to Too ¦

. ·» of
?. leave DBS and g<» ??\»

Tow know on, when my
mind is made up. 1 WOn'l leave with¬
out > Bed with on«» hand
agnina! th«. ribbon abowcase. if you

<n I will her«?
and pay off t Two

y up
anyway. I do

how soon any
round them up Hut I

ami 1

nlnht. Marion, or

"If *

I ha-
Sin on a lo«

1 bla

»Il to end her« 1 know >
do what s right. I

n't kill yoa »? t h« tu» killing my-
>ou know that He .-':aight-
up f-lot*. ly.

hia revolver from his hip holster aad

It is

save aeveral lit ? «lo I
bere to r me,

and, | won't leas«· >.m
th! I'll s«»ttle with

tw. Take ·»'.! What
ar«· yon afraid of? Tal*«· 111 1 se It!

lit
you n jo for

Ml »vi'!: ? eyes, but
Btten

you cere

Hut I will not
do ?

nk about the other, tken Oo
with me and ng will be all
ri»r.lit. I will com«·

tor I \n«l until
If those t \» : life.

"Here: Uee It on Me!"

let them keep In the clear I heard
tonight that Dtp Sang Is killed. Do
you know whether It Is true?"

"It is true."
An oath half escaping showed how

the confirmation cat him. "And Whsa
perlng Smith gat away! It Is Du
Sang's own fault; I told him to keep
out of that trap. I stay in the open;
and I'm not Du Sang. I'll choose my
own ground for the finish when they
want it with me. and when I go I'll
take company.I'll promise you that.
Goodnight, Marion. Will you shake
banda"'

No."
"Damn It, I like your grit, girl!

Well, good-night, anyway."
She closed the door. She bad even

strength «nough to bolt tt before his
footstep· died away. She put out the
light aad felt her way blindly back to
th« workroom She «taggered through
It, clutching at the curtains, and fell
In tbe darkness Into Dicksie'· arms.

"Marlon, dsar. don t apeak,*' Dicket«
whispered. "I heard everything. Oh.
Marlon!" she cried, suddenly con¬

scious of the Inertness of the burden
in her arms Oh. what sball I do?"
Moved (>] fright to her utmost

)i DtCkato drew./ tbe u

Pack to ber room ani
managed to lay her on the bed.
on opened h.-r .\«s » few minute«

.a burning, to hear
ringing, and to fin

' he Led ?

ih. Ma I

death Don't mind th»» t»>I.»phone; It
Is Mr. McCloud. I didn't know whst
to do. se I tel« phone.» him."
"But you had better answer bini."

said Marlon, faintly. The '«»lephone
bell was ringing wild'.

Oh, no* h·» can wait How are von
dear? I don't wonder rOB were fright¬
ened to death. Marlor. :is to
kill us.ev· rj <>m·'

Dicksle He will kill me and
kill himself; that Is where ?; arili

da »ansami phone
tig Of'

ud will be at the dooi iu live
minuten. Do you want him iu the

tl« l to *l*Ae »?;, phone, and
the air»·

arance at both
| thai tatBSB Marion 1.

less but slie COUld
f v. hat hsd

dark

a.n doinglit to
«o with him. ? *»· ? wish I

it ? oughl ·

CHAPTER XXXII.
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1 f. It .·.

r ?
And then, ·* bei

not or
haven't an» but Ul

...ice thai echoes a
avttrond

moi lug la hi* ch
Buckfl bruì«·· Ins «lgar

? are
rdon.and it Isn't

Iik.· you. ..iti
It lu la

m for I« -Thing
?;» «lue to UB| Lght I wish I

hear front

to sweat
lias set In and

it is rathei Importaal to us t«j get a
confession The e'a a hor.»»· He

romlug fast.
? » ? 1er.no. he's gone

Ki.e mtUUtUB ater a meesenger
came to the c;ir from the Wii kiup with

that Rani ,.* »Aa», looking for
< Smith. Minks. McCloud

and Smith left the car together and
walked up to >!«·» oud's office.
Kennedy, sitting on the edge of the

table, was tapping his leg nervously
wiih a ruler. "liad news, Cordon."

Not t.-.ni! r.d BsnknT'
.nclalr got htm this morning.**

Whispering Smith sat do»vn. "Go
son."

Banks and I picked up Wickwire
on the «'raw hu.; .-"' .. and we
rode over to the Frenchman Wlck-
«vire »aid Sin«-..»;r bad been up at
Williams Cache the day before, and
he didn't Usina he was home. Of
course 1 knew th»- Cache was watched
and he wouMti » be there long, so Kd
asked me to sta> in the cottonwoods
and watch the creek for him. He and
Wickwire uuuldn'l And anybody home
when they got to the rancbhouse and
they rode down the corral t jether to
look over th»· hoi

Whispering Smith* hand fell help·
leaely oo the tzble. "Role down to¬
gether' Kor awUd*· sake, why didn't
one of them »ta> at the house?"

"Sinclair role out from behind the

barn «nd hi« Wlckalre In th·» arm be¬
fore they «aw him H»:< I a·

i on tatas, and Wlekwiri
las th«* ereek Sinclair put a «oft bui-
i«*t ijirougk Banks' should···

bad, QordOB and mad»* kla
and I could

again. I got Kd on his
and back to Wtckn

fell ont <>f th.·
saddl«· and ?,?- kel|
to tain ·¦ up 'You a

fa sept out of this Kd.' h··
'This Ighl Why «lidn t
th«»\ rasad the tassai ef Ttaajr own
after me?".naming resi "

notili
. iming m

! 'in sheriff of
count» and will be a !
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